OBSERVE YOURSELF                      Clifford
Dyment
OBSERVE yourself, peer into instruments,
Watch if the needle flickers, sensitive
To each minute vibration from without.
Wise captain reads his gauges, static point
Or nervous one will crystallise in deed.
Delicate troubled needle makes alarm,
Means that the world's rude fingers will explore,
Bring blood to tenderness with bitter stress
And penetrate the womb's soft secrecy
Where your own self, your infant art is born.
Needle betrays the unsuspected breach
That will give entry to malignant force
Urgent to probe, to rape, to trespass peace,
Driving the haunted you into escape
As seagull flies horizon over sea.